CHAPTER 261 


A Plan 


“Are you out of your fucking mind!?” 


Justin and Yu stood there in the dark, starry night sky. The others had long since 
gone home to get some rest, or in Chie’s case, immediately get to writing a letter to 
her “master.” Justin seriously was pissed off about that. He wasn’t sure why either; 
it was just a title of respect, right? Perhaps it was the fact that it was such an 
unusual title of respect, or the fact that it could have other connotations to it. After 
all, on order for one to be someone’s master, they must submit themselves to their 
will. And that was offensive in and of itself without considering what their will might 
consist of. But that was of no importance right now. While Justin would very much 
like to rip that pen out of her hand and get her to write a proper title down for her 
new best friend forever, Yu had insisted on having a word with Justin in private. Yu 
had tried to speak with Yosuke on the matter, since generally he was a lot more 
level-headed on matters such as this, but alas, let us not forget for a moment that 
Maya had a broken nose and an unsurpassable fear of hospitals. Yosuke was only 
thankful Naoto and Kanji had helped drag her to the hospital before he got his teeth 
kicked out. Again. 


“| know, | know. It’s probably not something you’d put on your bucket list-“ 
“It might as well be!” 


“Poor choice in expression.” Yu sighed. Okay granted, what he had proposed was 
pretty damn dangerous, and he was aware of that. But they had overcome much 
more dangerous than this before, right? Surely just sticking their nose around and 
keeping their ears to the wall wouldn’t be too huge a hassel, right? Alas, what Yu 
had forgotten to take into account was that Justin stood by the very few convictions 
he had in life, and at the top of that list was simply: stay safe. Not just for him mind 
you, but for the people he held near and dear to him. He had lost so much, and 
what he didn’t he came pretty close to losing on several occasions. His fear of losing 
what he held so dear would never push him to take a risk like this that would not 
only jeopardize himself but others. Hell if it were only himself, he might have even 
considered it; though that consideration would probably be met with a resounding 
‘no.’ Justin may have walked the walk and talked the talk, but the truth was he was 
actually fairly cowardly. You weren’t going to rope him into something he wanted 
nothing to do with. 


“| get that you want to help and be the hero again, but come on. Think about your 
friends for once instead of everyone else, would you?” Justin countered with 
annoyance. Today alone was a perfect example of why this was a terrible terrible 


idea. Hell, Maya was at the hospital right now; and knowing her, the fact that the 
team had to drag her there meant she had gotten hurt pretty bad. And that, 
according to those involved, was only a taste of the beginning. It would only get 
worse from there on in if they tried to involve themselves. And it wasn’t like they 
HAD to involve themselves either. There were others out there who could take on 
the burden now; those more willing to involve themselves. Yu tightened his brow 
with slight irritation. It was one thing to deny his proposition. He was okay with that; 
really. It was a tough decision to make and he wouldn’t hold Justin accountable if he 
decided that wasn’t that path he wanted to take. But he wouldn’t be accused of not 
caring about his friends. He sacrificed freely of himself specifically for his friends so 
much. Hell, he couldn’t even make new friends back in the city because he had to 
rush back home and jump on Skype. His parents constantly had to lecture him 
about going outside and getting friends in the real world. These friendships he was 
maintaining were actually making life for him a living hell. But he persisted because 
at the end of the day friends were friends to the very end, and their bonds could 
never be broken. He asked nothing in return other than some mutual respect and 
understanding for what he had to do to keep these relationships working. It was 
practically a job for Yu. 


“Don’t you start, | do everything for you guys.” 


“That’s not-“ Justin sighed, pinching his forehead with annoyance. That was not at 
all what he meant. He was just saying that they had already done enough to save 
the universe from complete and utter destruction. What more could THESE posers 
possible do that they hadn’t already overcome? There was no reason to go up in 
arms when there were others out there that could deal with minor threats like this. 
They could rest and live life without having to worry about death. Yu needed to 
realize that. “I’m not saying that. I’m just saying that Aigis and the others have this 
covered. And given that Kirijo girl has a goddamn fortune, I’m sure they can do 
more than we ever could.” 


“It’s not about what good we can or can’t do.” Yu crossed his arms with a bit of 
annoyance. Now, Yu wasn’t exactly Christian, but he was aware that Justin was. 
Wasn’t there a bible passage about some person who donated a single coin and 
found more favor with Jesus than all them rich folk? Yeah, this was something like 
that. “It’s about the effort and doing what we can for the better good.” Justin shook 
his head with refusal. They were going in circles by this point, truly, but that didn’t 
matter. Justin was sticking by his guns on this. Yu could convince him to do a lot of 
shit he didn’t want to, but he wouldn't do this; it was crossing the line. 


“Oh so now it’s a matter of honor.” 
“Of course not!” 


“That’s what it sounds like to me.” Justin growled a bit. Trying to do good because it 
was their ‘duty’, because they needed to at least put an effort into it... sounded like 


bullshit to Justin. Sounded like he just didn’t want his hour of fame and glory to fade 
away. “The Investigation Team is done Yu. Let it go.” Yu sighed throwing his hands 
up for a moment before slapping them back against his sides. How do you convince 
a man who had their mind so set in stone on a matter? | mean, the obvious option 
would be to just do it anyway without Justin’s consent, but alas, he really didn’t 
need the temper tantrum that would no doubt follow it. Besides, this was a group 
decision, he couldn’t make this decision by himself. 


“So what, you want them to just get away with it? Because that’s what it sounds like 
to ME.” Yu countered angrily. He wasn’t sure why he was getting so angry over this; 
it wasn’t a decision he wanted to force on anyone, and yet, that’s exactly what it 
seemed like he was trying to do. Sometimes no just wasn’t an answer and choice 
was just an illusion. Unknowingly to Yu at the time, he was making this one of those 
circumstances. And that only went to infuriate Justin more. What was the point of 
asking for his opinion on the matter if Yu wasn’t even going to listen. 


“| can’t even go into a television anymore because of this fucker...“ Justin tapped at 
the side of his skull with annoyance, reminding Yu just how dangerous this would be 
even without the danger their enemies posed to them. “It’s hard enough out here! 
No Yu, I’m not doing this. Don’t ask again.” Yu sighed raising his palms in slight 
defense. Alright fair enough point, he hadn’t taken that into account; | mean, to be 
honest, he had sort of forgotten all about the shadow in Justin’s skull. He had been 
gone for so long that Yu wasn’t used to it anymore. Still, that didn’t mean they 
shouldn’t do ANYTHING. There were other ways to help you know. 


“Then don’t go in the television. We can just keep our eyes peeled like we used to 
do for Adachi.” Yu countered, trying to convince Justin there were ways they could 
do this without anyone being put in danger. Alas, Justin has just about had it with 
this conversation. Yu wanted Justin’s opinion and now he had it; what more could Yu 
possibly want from him? His blessing? He wasn’t going to get it. He got what he 
wanted and now he was going to argue with Justin because he didn’t like what he 
was hearing? He got Justin’s opinion... what he did with it now was of no concern to 
Justin. But he would not drag anyone into his little schemes because he wanted to 
be in the spotlight again. Justin got up into Yu’s face growling slightly under his 
breath as he looked him dead in the eye. 


“You do what you want. But we’re not going to have any part of it.” 
“You can’t talk for them.” 


“I’m sorry, isn’t that what you’re trying to do?” Justin countered. Yu froze in place 
for a moment as the comment assaulted his ears. As much as he hated to admit it, 
Justin was right; these two were debating back and forth trying to decide what to do 
with others lives like they were mere play things. That made them no better than 
the evil they were trying to fight. People’s lives were not play things, and they did 
not hold anyone’s strings. They were no one’s masters but themselves. “Yeah. 


That’s what | thought.” Justin sighed as he turned about to walk away, leaving Yu 
behind. 


You know, it was funny. This entire reunion was so Yu and them could get together 
as friends once again... And it ended with Justin leaving him on the side of the road. 


